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DANIEL IN BABYLON.

Belshazzar, the king, made a great foast
thousand of his lords, and drank wine
yre the thousand. They drank wine,
praised the gods of gold, and of silver,
oF of iron. of wood, and of stone.
the same hour came forth fingers of a
‘s hand, and wrote over against the
dlestick upon the plaister of the wall
he king’s palace: and the king saw the
. of the hand that write. Then the
#’s countenance was changed, and his
ights troubled him. so that the joints
his loins were loosed, and his knees
ote one
inst another.
n ecame in
the king’s
men: bat
could not
d the writ-
f, nor make
wn to the
g the inter-
ation there-
Then was
il brought
before the
. And the
4 -']l;lkt' and
id unto
niel. Art thon
t Daniel.
ich art of the
ldren of ihe
tivity of
dah, whom
king my
her  brought
of .I'-\\'ry?
have even
7d of thes,
t the spirit
the gods is in thee, and that light and

erstanding and excellent wisdom is
nd in thee. Then Daniel ered

v rifts ix

i said before the king. Let th
thvself, and give thy rewards to an
vet 1
and make
n. And the writing
written, Mene, Mene, Tekel,
harsin. This is the interpretation of
thing: Mene: God hath nun
kingdom. and finished it
on art weighed in the balances,
found wanting. Peres: Thy king

¢ writing unto
1 ® him the

will read th
kne

this 1=

t was

and given to the Medes
that Bel-

dom is divided,

and Persians. In night was

shazzar, the ldear

Ring «

THE DOLLS ARBOR DAY.
When Gertie and Sadie went the
woods on Arbor Day they got some tiny
evergreen trees. Mother gave them a part
of her garden and here they planted the
trees in two short rows, one row for each
little girl.

“T am going to name the trees in my
row for my dolle.” said Gertie. “ This is
Dinah. and this is Janet Ann™

into

t Arbor Day to vou and

ar 4 . ed Sadie.
“ () what darl ed the
male-faced Inttie. “ Please get a wooden

box, mother, full of earth, and let me sit

ng tree -‘.“ »-X-“‘,a:"

WHAT S IT?

The twins, Fran

s l'« | irs | 4-“.]"',
he ex
Whes
fair f, she
4
2 Eank ssid. and 4
R ST
Little children. a gond I L o
and not to speak ill requires only silence.

nd Fann
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WHAT THE WINDS BRING.
BY EDMUND CLARENCE STEDMAN
Which is the wind that brings the eold ?

The, north wind, Freddy, and the
And the she «ep will seamper into tl
When the north begins to blow.

SHOW,

fold

Which is the wind that brings the heat?

The south wind, Katy; the eorn will
grow,
And peaches redden for you to eat.
When the south begins to blow.

Which is the wind that brings the rain?
The east wind, Arty; and farmers know

That cows come shivering up the lane
When the east begine to blow.

Which is the wind that brings the flowers?
The west wind, Bessy; and soft and low
The birdies sing in the summer hours {

When the west begins to blow. {

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.
The best, the cheupest, the most entertaining. the most |

the

andd vegetables by far,” said the gardener,
< he plueked one of his nicest roses for
‘ h \nd there are other
s ! g | in  rarden
" h 1 i o1 i bovs had
hanked him for the * I saw

SO =1 ing in the i 1 of my

one m afraid from
¢ words 1l to my ears that
here are some ngly weeds growing up in
their rt=. | would never have thought
" wer at the bovs with their
natty suits weir clean faeces. They
whked nigh as niee as my garden does
fter a warm but the words 1
weard taught ni « sweeds are there
< eertain as they are in my garden. T
nly need to be let alone, .nul v‘u w1l <how
their ugly heads pretty quick.”
Arthur and Carl hung their heads, for
they knew too well who the boys were

who had been playing in the field south of
f,_':lrvll‘ll. of the words
old gardener had heard.

and what some
were which the

popular. ‘;:;1»:} They had become angry at evach other
e HI""""”"" Y i g n-mnm,_“ ® | while they played, and used some very
= SRR i Siatbicdior Magaaia " G | nanghty words while they were in that
n;nl ethodist AZIDC an i - o : .3 a
Review 235 | temper.  They both <aid, as they went
and Rev k-w ‘Guardian nnd'mwl\ni to | . ’ ® 3
Jpelher i 32 | away. that they wonld try to keej the
‘lho I«An ifax, ‘wee 100 | . . - 5 —.
. l.ptnrlh Era A v 050 | Wie ds fros o i n their wardens,
‘*nndlrcchool Banner, 6 pp.. Svo. monthiy. 260 ]
On'lﬂl 8 pp., $t0, woekly under 5 copien. « 6 | — -
oS over . oS N\ I -
Hu-m ours, 4 pp.. 410, weekly, ringle copies. ... 230 -\-\I-L\. S SUR ] RISE.
0‘_“’"““";"“‘9““ 0% 1 Sally Brown’s mamma was very busy,
Emsbeun. fortnightly, h-;-‘uﬂn 10 copies..... 0 :Cg I for <he had honzeful of table boarders
0 copies a: upwa 12 = o %
um{olhnkm:mmh":‘m than 10 copies.. ... ¢ :., | to look after. True, she had a good stont
Wﬂln upw L e |
dew 1 : o8 ; woman to }n] y her, ard Sally set the table
Mz‘nnrqnnmﬂ (nuuvrly) a2 | !
Flcmniad - =il . i ::::l ost every evening: but then there was
lm i Jderm L - -
'hlrl:ﬂ.yReri;ﬂ‘:-ra“r:"'l:)’lhq“‘:n?,ilm an Davy. Davy was five years old, with
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OLD GARDENE
BOYS.

WHAT TUE
TO THE

old =

rdener

vl 1} baoovs
* What makes yvom
time 27 said Arthur,

’ln- -_'Axr-]u n gate.,
“ 1 have to
kind old man,

ahead «

etling

“ Weeds 7 said Car * Where are the
weeds ? 1T don't see a single one in all your
aarden.”

“ That's what eomes of hard work and

plenty of it All 1 have to do is to keep |

my garden for a few dave, and the

ont of
weeds wonld soon begin to show their
heads. Weeds grow faster than flowers

He like «| to romp 2nd climb, and he
kind of l--_\' tore
ove r\

hair.
was just
| elothes nearly

One

the who his

morning Sally’s mamma said, “ 1

don’t know what l shall do, § Sally, for the
doetor savs that I must not sew after durk.
HHow T am going to h-«-!v l‘;l'-'_\"s clothes

1O

. for

to mend

question
T
Pat that evening
m mind if
cthing
I knew how to

sther ked surprised, and said

i be very nice.  “ But who will pay

i asked.
for them myself.”

Joe me

lesson she

oave two

for musie

“1

not

pay
Brown

jessons, won
der what th s going to study!”
When ]‘l\_\ 1 what the doctor had

1d
1d

mot}

N 1
sa asnit s

badly indeed, for a little

“Mavhe mamma’s eves would never
have got sore if 1 hadn’t torn my elothes,”

he said to himself. Bat when the Tittle

I
t
i

and |

h.\ caid he did not want any dinner, and

his HI'!”H or took him on her l.lp he SObl-v 3 Ella!
out: “If 1 don’t elimb trees and plogl®. 1. §
hounds, 1 ain’t hungry, but [ don’t wung =
vour to have to mend my elothes any more.” 88| | held
‘ Dear said mamma, “ 1 wum ‘l‘,
vou to romp and play all you like, and |38 | 1 | .
am sure 1 will soon be able to sew :
nighi.” ’ Ella!
* Mamma, Yol must never  sew - -
ht,” =aid Sally, fondly, and mamun@
a tender little laugh. S !

aturday morning, about a mont >
v had asked leave to take less

mn ~v-x-u!||1n'.'. Mrs. Brown came into

by ¥
<itting-room and discovered hér little girg " 7
sitting Ly the table. On the table was G881 . 1
<mall work-basket. and Sally was actuul hair
mending a pair of Davy’s trousers, k-3

“ Darling,” eried her mother, “ can YoARE1 41 i

do it ¢’ 3

Sally raised her work for mamma to s«
that it was neatly done; then she jumpe
off her chair and reached up her arms M
mamma’s neck.

“ Pve shed
<aid, “ and now vou'll never have to wor'§
after dark again.”

been taking sewing lessons,”

‘Me and Sally won't have it)” sai
Davy, running in just then, 2
And mamma stooped and Kissed
Loth at onee. e
e 71
Christ does not say: “ Son, give me (8§ 8 IN
money, thy time, thy talents, thy ene:'S 1$

sies, thy pen. thy tongue, thy head.” A
these are ntterly unavailing, perfect Lesson

What he
me thine heart
all the issues

unsatisfying to him.
you “ My son, give
Out of the heart come

life.

says 8

is:

ne

Lord

iles and

y :‘/ studi

WHICH WAS
Little ]l;.rufh)‘ came

WORSE ?

very early to hi@iTLEs.

he felt very |

nln'h' r one morning, saving: R
‘Which is worse, mother, to tell a lif P ..
or steal 7 . S S .
Her mother, taken by surprise, repli G. L
that I were so bad she eonldn’t S. and
W the worse. G. R .
| said Dorothy, “ 1 have 1e@lhd the B
! id a good deal about it and @B e W
hink it’s worse to lie than to st  the D
wiher If von steal ﬂl:lg you B . of J.
| take It back, Tless }"-ll.\'(' l':\?rh it; a 1.G. 8§
i i . it von can pay for 488, I
| as a look of awe in 1§
| Ih 1 lie is for ever. FOI
‘ DO WHAT YOU CAN. B
I Do what You can, : —
Not what yvou cannot;
Not what you think ought to be dm Lrss
Not what vou would like to do; DANT]
Not what you would do if you b 5 17-3
more time,
Not what .ﬁunu-]-ul‘\‘ else thinks g fan

ought to do,

But do what you ean. 1o evil.
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, and THE NEW UMBRELLA. |

bl 1! ] Fir
Pl |, Ler first umbrella! !

! ibroad like any queen. / Fe

d it pr

for

ndly

He, stroke

ts hane

her; dripping

wked, despite her

maost foriorn of

umbrella 7

AT New

1
nas

the storm ':!'n-!n'?u»{

tual hair!

vour frock! j

. ‘* t did 1
n vl 1 this yon hing with eare? {ied fie
- 1 | in
broont, a fiddle, or a cat? a |
1o 1=
Al ! I} v
1 e [j"~ hrella ! area
her umbrella .
"= 1er

aoked at me and

shyvly pok

” g he rain-drops pelting o '-
;“. € Liave it here beneath m
- weanse, yon see i et wet !

'y

e ——

- B LESSON NOTES.
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e 1
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Lesson

U e Lord is thy keeper.—Psa. 121, 2. | ™
itles and Golden Texts should be thor-
| uy studied.

Gorpex Texrs.

3 SILK CULTURE.

DAILY STEPS

The silkworm is the caterpillar of the

kind of a man|* VOT? ith, and a native of China and
. I rar 1-4 | s 1 raised inomany parts of
‘ 8 essels . In China silkworns are some
) ¢ mullwrry trees 1o the
| = " Clal house or
I . . 1 he eggs of
' R T | -

are no larger

{ a pin, are laid in the

} i ¢ s and kept n a

' I e f -1 11 A\«
= 1
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o B G160, 11 - - -
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in. 1 s the ched
N
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i) T s . ‘ vhen they at once begin

t., except at
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n 3¢ - “d 1em,
‘ v 1 the o'd
np through the netting to

1 1 1 o -
| th ¢ 1 In two weeks they will

| o ~ paper with larg

orfor 1 .

: " 4 necessary, and
1 hie = vhen they will be three inches
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= hey are abx e
| pillar stag v moult or
e . At the end of
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i LESSONS | ook b
| .
‘ i - | aths 4
. . ; ng | ! nay
< down ) hoast |1 1 = ma
= [ " ' - Wit i at once

s on &~

a flnid which hardens
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1ds to what-

v begin winding

... With us is the .,“"“"' few people, as they finger the soft o 05 it a 8 =
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Remember = « lavs =
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{ 2 as =he =ty slies

v { . < but as this
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: = REJ nd d r« the silk. it is nece
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OLD TESTAMENT
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TO MALACHI.
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do evil.—DPsa. 34,

| abont on the
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DANDY.

A CHINESE
Heigho! now doesn’t this old fellow
look like a regular guy Well, that
Isn't he gotten up in

¢
just what he

style, though ¢
was never such style before.

You didn't know they had dandies in |
But you sce they have. {

China, did you!?
Well, when we compare the style with
that affected by some of our own dudes,
it isn’t o bad after all, is it? Really, if
this fellow didn’t have that fan and para-
sol, hie'd be right sgspectable in compari-
son.

The Chinese are very fond of dressing,
where, for that matter.

as people are el

On festival days, especially, they may be

seenn on the streets .'|r|‘;l}‘ml in the most
gorgeous attire thev can procure.  The

mothers berin early with the children,
and one of the first desires of a Chinese
box’s heart is to have a coat with as many
colors as can be gotten into it. The shoes,
caps, and collars of the babies are decor
ated. too. with all manner of gay-eolored

embroidery.

WASHING DISHES.

BY SARAH E. GANNETT.

“ Come, Madge, leave vour book now,

dear. and wash the breakfast dishes.”

Madge rose unwillingly, put the plates
h, and piled the enps
gard of their slender

together with a s
with
handles.

“ 0 mother. T hate to do honsework’
che fretted. “T'm going to get marrie
just as soon as | 1
wash dishes.”

reckless disr

can I'IT not have

| ‘.\'2!“{,

is

I dare say he thinks there ;

«That would be & queer way to get rid
of it.” laughed her mother. “Don’t I do
it every day?”

«Oh, well, T shan’t. T will say to the
man, when he asks me to marry him, Do
you ‘spect me t0 wesh dishes 2° and if he
savs, ¢ Yes, Il say, ‘No, I thank you,
Gir)” and Madge threw the spoons into
the dish-pan with =uch a clatter that the
water splashed up irto her face.

« Madge,” called Aunt Ida from the
sitting-room, ““don’t you want to go to
walk with me?”

“(an’t,” answered Madge crossly. “1
have all these dishes to wash.”

“Qh, well, T'll help you.”

In a short time the two started on their

“Where are you going, Aunt Ida?”’
said Madge as thev turned down a narrow
street.

“T'm going to call on a little friend of

| mine who never washes dishes.”

Madge looked up quickly. “ I wonder
if Aunt Ida heard me seolding this morn-
ing,” she thought.

At one of the houses on this street Aunt
Ida stopped and knocked at the door.

“ (Come in!” called a cheerful voice.

Inside, in an old reclining chair, sat a
girl about Madge’s age with a thin, white
“ace and big blue eyes looking up at them
out of the pillows that supported her. A
book lay in her lap and three children
hung about her eagerly looking at the pie-
| tures and listening to the stories she was

telling.

«() Miss Sherman!” she exclaimed as
| she saw her visitors. * How glad 1 am
{ Jut mother is out washing

to see you!
to-day.”
« Then we will visit the rest of you,”
‘ enswered Aunt Ida. “ This is my niece,
Madge Fairfield, Anna; ard, Madge, this
{ is Anna Dean.”
= And how go the lessons, Anna?” con-
tinued Miss Sherman after a chat with the

“ Oh, no, indeed, dear Miss Sherman
You always rest me. I am tired becau
I did not sleep much last night, my bad
ached so.”

“ Does it ache now ¢’

“ Yes, it aches "most all the time latel
But please don't tell mother. It on
would trouble her. I ought not to ha
told you, but somehow it seems as if
could bear the pain better if I could td
some one who cares for me,” and her li
quivered and tears stood in her blue eye

“You are a dear, brave little girl!
said Aunt Ida, kissing her. “T’m gl
you told me, and I’ll try to help you to be
it. We will not tell mother unless it
necessary. But now, if you will invi
us, Madge and T are going to lunch wi
you. DI’we brought a basket of things wi
me to help out.”

“Goody! goody!” exclaimed Ne
with sparkling eyes; and for a few minut
every one was busy setting the table,
ranging on it the dainty food from Aw
Tda’s basket and bringing bread, butte
and milk from the closet. Even Anna di
her part, unwrapping the boiled eggs
arranging the little cakes on a plate.
the next hour there was a very me
pacty in the dingy room.

“Mother,” said Madge that night
she finished her account of the wisit
Anna, “ I'm glad T can wash dishes and
housework ! I'm never going to seold aba
it any more. Just suppose I was
Anna Dean! I don’t see how she be
it so well! She is just lovely, mother.”

3

GOOD RULES FOR YOUNG
PEOPLE.

The rules o Elizabeth Fry, the be
factress, are equally appropriate
voung people. - They are as follows:

1. Never lose time. I do not thi
that lost which is spent in amusement
recreation every day; but be always

little ones.

« Rather slowly, T am afraid. You see,
when mother is out 1 cannot study much
beeanse 1 must look after the little tots:
and 1 teach Nellie, too, you know; so at
night I am too tived to study. DBut I'm
olad to do this for mother,” she added
quickly. It is the only way in which
[ can help. T wish I eould sew or wash
the dishes for her, but my lkands are too
weak.” and she glanced sadly at the little
wasted hands lying in her lap.

«Anna once had a dreadful fall” said
Aunt Ida to Madge, “ which injured her
spine, and she has never since been able
to hold up her head. 1 don’t know what
her mother would do without her, though,”
she added.  “ With Nellie's help she takes
care of the two babies; and, since Nellie
cannot be spared to go to school, Anna
toaches her. DBut vou look tired, Anna
dear. T'm afraid Madge and I are too
much for you,”

1

y |

the habit of being employed.

2. Never err tne least in truth.

3. Never say an ill thing of a pe
when thon canst say a good thing of
Not only speak charitably, but feel so.

i. Never be irritable or unkind to g
1;01]_\’.

5. Never indulge thyself in luxi
that are not necesasry.

Do all things with consideration, 8
when thy path to act right is difficult,
confidence in that Power alone whid
able to assist thee, and exert thine ¢
powers as far as they go.

“Well,” said Tittle Frances i
nantly, after a long search for her sch
book strap, “ I’ve hunted every si
place where ii conld possibly be.
I’'m going to hunt where it can’t pos
be, and T suopose T shall find it.”
she proceeded to do, with great succe




